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PROLOGU 
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| Spoken by Mr.. PALMER: 


AUTHOR * AC TOR. diſputing ; at the Door. 
The Author puſpes t the After on the Stage. 
ELL, Sir, with all my beart; fnce that's the TY 


I muſt, as uſual; ſport this pretty face. 
But witneſs all, Pm thruſt on bers by forct : 


A murried nan, and plead for a divorce !' 
On Such a ſubje, how can I be witty, 
5 7 * rg Diet Bab it in the city. 


. 


| (9745 455. = hoop into the Green Boxes.) 


Sh Reg os bees and in the honey moon; 
You cannot part with Madam quite ſo foon.. | 
Let me review theſe arbiters of t: 


(Looking thro? a Glaſs into the Pit.) 


Not one from Doctors Commons, in the pit; 
Yes, on yon bench, I ſpy @ civil Doctor, © | 
And, ſtated on his ln Ieh A Proctor? 


EY 


You're not alarm'd ſure——be not, Sirs, afraid 


Poets were never hoftile to your trade. 
Search the records of Doctors Commons roamed, 
| You'll find you owe to Congreve many a pound. 


What can this mean ? ſays honeſt Madam Drowfey, 


Reading the bills, and leering on her ſpouſey : 
To night the Divorce——Sweeting, let us go; 


Well never be divorc'd—fay—fpall we ? No. (Huſb. ſurly.) 


Except I find the Captain here again, 
I know what happen d in the garden-lane. 


What happened there, my Deary, was of courſe, 5 
A kiſs be took—but, then it was by foree ; 
e that's a Prologue to a new Divorce. 
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F ROLL 000... 
J kegber lift, where phafer ſure fills the Ar, 
How vulgar would it be to think of home 
There fludy leftnres on a married lift, 


Aud learn to make a pudding—or a avife. 
Sappaje the Counteſs makes a flip to night, 


Two hundred guineas ſets the matter right ; | ED | 


The fees at Doctors Commons duly paid, 

The wife—hey——preflto—"comes.at once . 1 
Breſlaw, himſelf, muſt ſurely give up 1 I 
He cannot conjure, Madam,into Miſs; .. 


There more ſaid of theſe matters than they merit, e 


Truſt me tis nothing to your. folks of ſpirit; 
Ji jealouſy diſturbs the vulgar bead ; 


mull loſe theſe feelings when you're br nd. (Tot the ri 


The proverb Jays be merry—but be wiſh 
Agred—well now **. fooot fully as it fliers, 
* And catch the manners living as they ri... 


- With uſeful mirth infiru& a rifing age, 
Ard prove the true intention. of the flagge: 
Critics, if this fencerely. be bis. Flay, | 1850 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


M E N. 

Sir Harry Trifle, - Mr. Pats. 
Qui Tam, Mr. Paksoxs. 
Dennis Dogherty - - Mr. Moopy. 
ours; 
Timothy, - - - Mr. PaiLLiMORE, i] 
Sambo, 8 - -- -o . Mr. GrirriTH. 
Servant, — Mr. HxLMIE. 


WO MEN. 


Lady Harriet Trifle, - Miſs FaRREN. 


Mrs. Anniſeed, - Mrs. Horæixs. 
_, 88 - Mrs. WRICHTEx. 
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ERV well; Sir, very well, as ybu- have deli 5 
S hd quan melies:] : ſuppoſe you have . 
no further buſineſs here. there is the! gate open, and FF 

8 ee ee eee cot; ae „ 

| ITE hideous fave again. | Wo 

Ten. Very well, ma' am, . well, I know what Hu.” 1 
2 Yes, I — d marry me in 

th common way, but you mult firſt elope; your mind Ya 
fixed on a leap from a three pair of ſtairs window in the . "ol 

L night, as if you was taken away by ſtealth, when you know ' ; | 4 

as well as I do, Biddy, that the whole family don't care | 

three pence if we wero bath at the devil---eſides, my . 
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U ; rk ot 1 * 7 V-O.K'C 15 RE. ,. 
| | e tis time ch, 4 people of Felton i 
# off the cuſtom for their ſervants to take it'up. - 
| Biddy. I don't care will elope if I die for it 
1 Tn is there an acquaintance I have in the world, but what | 
4 | | i | | has eloped ? Not one, and'were they not Jur's of all 
=_ ouer the country ?---That they were, and in the Lon- 2 
198 don News Papers too---There's Dicky Tooth-pick 
38 — there, there's a'man'of ſpirit for you. | 


Tom. Who, Dicky Tooth-pick. we 

ö Biddy. Yes, he ran away with my friend Miſs - 
3 ROT Sally Snivel, out of her, maſter's houſe j in London, at 

| three in the morning---gid ſhe not jump out of a three 


; pair of ſtairs window into his arms ? And did ſhe not 
break his collar bone with the fall 15 EG 
1 Y | Dom. The devil ſhe did. 
8 | Biddy. Yes, ſhe 88 wy not taken up: by 
ü 5 the witch and carried to different priſons ? Oh! what : 
'F 3 delightful difficulties they encounter'd: for three months 
. == did they not all that time correſpond like Ablard 
1 ndl nd Elveſa? Did they not · but no 8 back 
| | 80 280 alops thats Bat. + tiny £3) on 26h t D 
N | | 9 Oa 1 T R. | - a Ne 
- i With conſent of one's friends to the church to be bd, 
q ; Ad made @ mere regular tui, 
; s. fuch ſober fluſſ---One had better be dead, © 
l 1 | a genes 45 WT _ LETS 
g Þ | 
= Believe me young mau, 1 
5 That, That, it the plan, „ Nh heb 
1 N A girl of true ſpirit to gain] 
| Never 


THE DIvorgs.” 6 


N whimper and Ab, TE. 
- Moan, ſob, pine, and err, © 
. hy Such manſenſa i 15 labeur i in voin. ; | 


Bur lide th FM of old, 
| Be daring, intrepid, and bold; 
| Only courage true love can 900% A 
Al the found of your miſtreſi's name, 
At once ſet the houſe in a flame,"=—=@_ 
gs fy" to your "Og 25 thro Os oy | 


Tom -This girl has ſaved "WE money, 1 wal there- 


fore hog her i in her own way. (Aſide) Well, Biddy, to 


de plain with you, I was but trying your ſpirit, I'm 
convinced of it now, therefore have at ano! ; twelve to 


night you ſay 2 


elope. 
Tom. You ſhall * me . your ne at te 


to night ; however, Biddy, you had better walk out 


of the ſtreet door than jump out of the window. This 
collar bone buſineſs don't ſtrike me as at all — 
Biddy. Oh !---poſitively, I muſt jump. 
Tom. Pray indulge me but this once, and after we 
are married, you ſhall _ from wa op of the houſe 
if you will. 
Biday. Saale Ka | "6 x 
Tom. Upon my ſoul you ſhall P 


Biddy. Then I will humour you this id | 


don't think I hate you, and yet I don't love you 


half ſo much as mus did Ablard. ; 
3 Tow 


Biddy. 80 _ you's have caught ny 601 ; you will 1 


— LP 
. 2 
2 


bu” THE: 5 1-0 RC K ö | 

Tun. Who the devil's this Elveſa that you are making 
ſuch a fuſs about? 

Biddy. Ah! you don't ee mould you pour 
ſoul ? Never read a book in all his life. (fide) She 
was a great tragedy actreſs, and when ſhe ſpoke love, 
ſhe made eyen butchers weep,” But then ſhe lov'd 
Ablard. Oh! ſhe lov'd him mind me Tom, 

(As) © Bring me my Lyndamaria | you' ſhall not 
kill her, oh monſter hold thy hand.” (ie, Tom ) 

Tom. I wiſh you'd. hold your's with all my ſoul, 
Damn it, eh choak me, Well, ane I give up 
tragedy, fo adieu. 8 | 4 

Biddy. Farewell, remember elves. 
Tom. Never fear me. , | 11-4] 
| ("6&4 FM" Ih 
Thy me, Biddy, you ſhall find 
Your Tom tt faithful; july and hind,” 

Hat lvoe, my dear, in plenty; 
Althe' the Ton I never knew, 

Yet this I fag, youll find me trum, 

At any lad in twenty, 

Since. you've conſented to up, 


udulte a ſomething mare than hope, 
N og 884 n 


you have love, why, 7 have I, 
You'll know it, Thomas, by and by, © ' 
Ali Pm W tun.. 
N Due. BOT H. ig 
N "The as earneſt of bliſs, AAS | Arie Lg) 
Tom, Oh! grant me 4 4%ht, i e f 
. 4 Py you a * | } 
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Tom: 


raus DIVORCE” 

Wy LL. N pd my fair A0 with ty rh 

| % you may baniſh A 23 
ae e wh; _ ; NE" 0 8 = An 

OC WAY, none 

We l brave ev ry danger : i 


Tis love, might ou calls to arms. 
[Tan 


| enn ft, | An thegant a 
Sir Harry diſcovertd Fratling. 


Sir Harry, *What cloying meat is love when matri- 


mony le the ſauce to it, TWo years marriage has de- 
bauched my five ſenſes, Every thing I ſee, every 
thing I hear, every thing I ſmell, and every thing I taſte, 
methinks has wife in't,” "I Vanbrugh was living, and had 


made Sir John Brute a man of faſhion, I never could. 


be perſuaded, but What he meant that character for 
me. I am married to a young lady, a fine lady, a "me 
lady, a virtuous lady, and yet I'm weary of her 

far Blr John's reaſon==»becauſe ſhe Is my wife, 4 any 


honeſt gentleman, who is a ſenator, would move for a 


ſeptennial marriage act] and the legiſlature would take 
the ſenſe of the nation upon it, I'd lay half my eſtate 
to a courtier's promiſe, the bill would paſs nemine 
eon. But as Falſtaff) ſays, public virtue is not now ex- 
tant, Well, what's to be done? Muſt we be content 
with one another untill “ death do us part,” or muſt 
we by ſome ſtroke of genius break the chain and enjoy 
the ſweets of liberty. It muſt be ſo---it ſhall be ſo. 
But hold, hold, Sir Harty, how, how, can this be 
done? Nothing ſo eaſy, by. a divorce, nothing is ſo 


} 


Ts — 


pommon ; Jet the parties but ſettle the buſineſs between. 


|. "PE THE DIVORCE. '- 

4 | _ themſelves, and a fig for Doctors Ann I have - 
1 piopoſed it to Lady Harriet, the ie delighted at the 
ſcheme, becauſe it will make her the ſubject of uni · 

| | verſal converſation, and I am no leſs pleaſed at the 
ſ proſpect of future liberty. I have promiſed to marry 
her again, which I certainly ſhall not do, altho' I may 
poſſibly take her into keeping.-- This is indeed the Tov, _ 


PIR HARKE us. 7 

Our ancefiors wives, ſo neat and ſo trim, 

Who for prud' ry and wirtue have ſhone, 
Look'd Rately, demure, flarch'd, ſolemn and prim, 

For no reaſon but "cauſe 'twas the Ton; [ 
The iil-temper'd fager may ſnarl at our ertmer,. 

And the vice of the modern bemoan, if 

Nur their grandami /o chafte, had they liv'd in theſe rl, 
i have join'd in the ery - · Vive le Ton. 


Y 75 the diftater of faſhion all age muſt yield, 
All nations its influence muſt own, 
In city, court, chamber, in church or in Feld, A 
 Bw'ry mortal is Aye by Tort; | 
Thr tafte of the times ev'ry palate muſt bit, 
From the poor loauly cot to the throne, | 
The courtier, the lawyer, the warrior and cit, 
All join in the ery---Vive le Ton. 
| But ſhe comes © o'erpituring that Venus where we 
fee the Fancy autwork Nature.” | 
; Enter Lady Harriet. þ ar 
Lady Harriet. Sir Harry, your ſervant, I'm glad 46 . 
find you in ſuch good: ſpirits; what was the matter 
_ with you laſt night my dear? You was N aun, the 
ay took notice of it. e 
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Sr Harry... Poſitively, Lady Harriet, you treat 
e I cat1'd out for quarter a thouſand times, . 
vou poured ſuch, an inceſſant torrent of .v wit upon me, 
there was no landing before Its, Was not & his unkind 
Harriet }, (taking. her hand.). 1 9% as Srv 
Lacy: Harriet. Well, hee, vou "throw yourfelr" on 
my mercy, 1 will haye compaſſion on you z do race 
me a chair, L' m fatigued to death. | (ehey RJ)". 


a letter from old ui, Tam, the Attorney, he'll 1 be here 
on gut diyorce buſineſs, Mache et 0 1 
Tach Harriat. That fellow is a ſhocking. rogue, &e 
1 55 1 wonder you will employ him. en ine | 
Tn make it his intereſt, to be e and * W means 
1 can ruf, him. (Ute vhs 
. Lady Harriot,, Well, barely there never was ay 
| ſchemg better contrived than ours; we ſhall be the ſub- 
ject ol every, polite circle. in and about the metropolis. 
The plan is entirely noyel<--Firſt we gre to be di- 
yorced,, then we are to go through a ſecond courtſhip, 
and then, and then we are to marry again. Indeed, 


* "IP b oucly 

| Sir. Harry. 4 1 am 8 Madam, you 
N approve them. We muſt do ſomething, my dear 
Harriet, to diſtinguiſh ourſelves, otherwiſe we may 
vegetate in the country a few years, and then depart 
neglected and forgotten. After our divof e, my dear, 
b * be ſeen together i in 2 fide bon with a face ex- 


rA one 8 14 


Sir Harry. 1 have this moment, my oth received. 


Sir, Harry. But he's, ingenious rogue, my love, | 


Sir Harry, your abilities i in this inſtance haye charmed 


profile. 
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'preffive of the moſt tender nnn upparent 
indifference. 6 

Lady Harritt. You chatm the, Sir Harry, ( hy Mfr) 
"and then you muſt whiſper thro! my ſide curl-»- Theſe 
curls convey the ſound to the ear, without the perfen 
who ſits next being able to diſtinguiſh what is fuld. 
It's amazing what ſervice they are of in a play-houſe. 

Sir Harry, Really! Well, poſitively, Lady] Harriet, 
T never knew the uſe of them before; 8... 
Lady Harriet. I ſhall be delighted, when we ate 
at Ranelagh, after our ſecond marriage, to hear Lady 
Gabble A with her gallant, Count Spindle, 
What could bewitch Lady Trifle, to marry the man 


from whom the was divorced---really Count the n 


velty of this affair recommends it. Are 1 ac- 

uainted with the family? Are you in the ſecret The 
Mat replies with a wink, and at the dame time en- | 
deavours to look amorous---ſhe pats him with her fan, 
and turning on her heel, with an elegant indifference, 


| calls the poor old gentleman a' wicked devil, Ha, ha, ha. 


Sir Harry. ' Your women of wit, they ſay; ſeldom 
make good wives; if L obtain this divorce, 1 muſt be 
excuſed from nooſing again. (Add. e 

Lady Harriet. But really, Sir Harry, I cannot fee 
"how this divorce is to be obtained; are you acquainted + 
with the forms neceſſary to de comply's wan on Nr 
occaſions. 1 198 

Sir Harm. Not 1 my "ii + bar Out 
Tam wilt ſoon explain them: I fancy, if we do not 
draw the firings of our purſe too tight, we ſhall find 

but 
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Tietle! difficulty.iin going e the buſineſs with « ex- 


n | 1700 


* 44 1 
"Ri 1 EY PA Enter Servant, 


M. Qui! Tam, the attorney. is Mele and waits your | 


pleaſure, n f | 


Sir Harry. Deſire him to walk "Y 0 Exit Wend | 


Harriet, do you retire preſently, this old fellow will 
2255 be wn open when, we are by 98 x 
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wag kus O. Tan, aner, r 
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Tm 8 0 MF 37 ! force me nat from bis, 7 BE 


0b 5 let theſe arms enfold theez, 2 . 
To you 1 ever conſtant n 
ir live when ven behold. me. 
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er- (Aldi) Harmony is what I did hea Om | 
to find here, I muſt confefs. Sir Harry, I am the hum- 


bleſt of your ſerrants, Madam, your's truly. 


Lady Harriet. Oh! Mr. Qui Tam, Tam vety glad 


to ſee you. (Sir Harry and L. Harriet talk and laugh) 
Dui Tam. Damn it! they have made up matters I ſee.” 
ir Harry. Mr. Qui Tam, fit: downs; I WARE: to have 

ſome converſation with. antini pe 


of Tam fits dewn between Sir Harry and Lady Harriet, 


4 conſider myſelf very. pappy that you are my neigh- 
bour 5 


10 


5 
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bour, as Iam m always ſure of having the el e 


and at the ſhorteſt notice. 
Vou do me great honour, Sir Har 


Dui Tam. 


+.2 *- 5 


— 


That was the the very ſaying of my old client and pa- 


tron her Ladyſhip's father---She' is fo like him, 1 never 
look in her face but I think of him ; her left cheek, 
| the tip of her noſe, and both her oe laſhes, a: are coun | 
terparts of her honoured father's.” 28.4 
Lady Harriet. Oh! Lord, oh! [ Lord, this. ori citical 
obſervation of your's, Mr. Qui Tam, convinces me tua 


what I have heard reſpecting your gallantry is a fact. 


Dui Tam. Madam ! me a gallant, Madam! ha, ha, 
ha! Oh ! that has been oyer with me a long time; but 


the recolle&ion of your dear father's memory always- 
draws a tear from me, ( Wreps) he was the beſt client I 


ever had, or ever ſhall have. have tried thirty cau- 


ſes, at niſi prius, for him in one term, beſides baving 


Har ry. 3 


. « 1 


the conduct of fourteen Chancery _ bills vf in- 
Sir 


my | bill c: came to Frenty pounds once, for ts. 


cuting a man who took away a Narren * way 


hung up in the coach-houſe.. 

Sir Harry, Indeed! hs! was a goal glen with 42 
: Vengeance. 5 
Lui Tam. He was, indeed, a enlaadls —— 


/ 


If a man but peep'd through the garden gate, he'd fend 


me inſtructions to proſegyte him: and then he never was 


the man to tax my bill never; (Miept) indeed, when 


| fv died, there was 31. 2 * * due, but you know, 


BY 


/ 


ono „ wv. 4 
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Sir Harty, I never demanded it; 1 don't cure if it te- 
mains due theſe three montls. 

Sir Harry. That's kind indeed. — | copay YL 
Gi Lam, you have large ſums of money due to. you. 

Qui Tum. No, no, I have for ſome years, Sir n 
made it 4 rule, when 1 undertake a cauſe, to receive 
money before hand--it ſaves a great deal of trouble both 
to the attorney and elient. 88 


Sir Harry. (Afide) A good hint for me. (ﬆ Harry 


nales fits ts Lady Harriet to'withdrdw.) 


You are in the right my good friend. | 


Lady Harritt. Sit Hatry, 1 muſt take my leave, the 
family concerns require” my inſpection; Mr. Qui Tam, 
your ſervant. [Exit L. Harriet. 


Qui . Madam, your e IS A great bleſ- 
ſing, Sir Harry, to have a domeſtic. wife; it ſaves a 
great deal of money at the year's end. ; 


Sir Harry. Very true. but now to buſineſs---T ſent 


for you upon an affair of a melancholy Nature indeed 3 


but of great conſequence to me and Lady Harriet. 
Qui Tam. State the caſe, Sir Harty--I am all attention. 
Sir Harry. Briefly thus it is- I muſt be divorc'd 
* my wife, and you muſt contrive to accompliſh it. 
Qui Tam. (Starts) You have eleqrified: me---di- 
-i oh, horrible]! put away your wife! and I to 
be concerned in it! what do you take me for, Sit 


Harry. (Walks about ſeemingly in a paſſion.) 


Sir Harry. For a lawyer, a man of ſenſe in your pro- 
felon why, Sir, it is the wiſh of Lady Harriet herſelf, 
2 Come, 
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. Come, WU be not amaz'd, *tis done every way 3 . 
know. (Puts a purſe in his hand) u 

Qui Tum. That's a very ſenſible e \Sir 
Harry, I muſt confeſs, it is very often done---and the 
lawyer concerned, only purſues his vocation. you know. 
Sir Harry. Nothing more---I knew you wou Id con- 
ider the caſe properly, . .., - 

Qui Tam. You ſee, Sir Harry, how quick I am, i 


took it in a minute, ha, ha, ha. 


Sir Harry. O yes, I ſee you did, ""Y * ha 
what an old raſcal. (fide) Beſides, Mr. Qui Tam, I 
have the good of my country at heart in this buſineſs. 

Qui Tam. The good of your country, ha, ha! ng, 
no, no, damn it, Sir Harry, that's rather too much 
no, no, I cannot ſwallow that for the life of me. 

Sir Harry, You may laugh, Mr. Qui Tam, but it's 


very true for all that; I wiſh to promote marriages in 


order to encreaſe population; and fe people would re- 
fuſe to marry, if any ſenſible and worthy lawyer wou'd 
contrive a way to unmarry them in any reaſonable times 

Qui Tam, Stop, let me ſee---upon my word--give 
me your hand, Sir Harry, upon my ſoul, that is a 
moſt ſenſible obſervation ; What man would refuſe to 
take a tenement, when he can give up the leaſe at a 
ſhort notice, ha, ha, ha 

Sir Harry, Ha! ha! ha! right my end 
conceive things ſo ly s a pleaſure to * with 
you. 
Qui Tam. Od's, my life, it's a noble 8 we 


ſhall have no old maids in * Sir Harry, no vit- 
gins 


I” O01 
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Zins at ſety -o Aifsppointss ladies who tive: 3 
to breed miſchief, propagate ſcandal, and as, ry pro- 


viſion for a favourite lap-dog. 
Sir Harry, Hai hal ha! Well ſaid; my friend, you 


know, Mr. Qui Tam, when old ladies conceive them- 


ſelves in love, the object is generally a puppy- ha! ha! 

Qui Tam. Ha! ha 1 ha 1 Whata damn's ſcoundrel. 
(Ald-.) 

Sir Harry. Well, my lol friend, only do you con- 
trive a way to unmarry people, and you will have juſt 
as much buſineſs as Doctors Commons. 

Qui Tum. Well, to buſineſs, to buſineſs, how foon 


ſhall we begin, Sir Harry; 


Sir Harry. Immediately---we both wiſh 15 over as 
ſoon as poſſible, 


Luitam, Why, then we'll begin with the "aQion for 


crim. con. the firſt day of next term. | 
Sir Harry, Crim con.---I don't underſtand you. 


Nui Tam. Ah! Sir Harry, be not aſhamed, it has 


been many an honeſt man's caſe---let me know the 


gallant's name, --- I hope he has got a good eſtate: 


the damages will do more than clear the expence of 
the divorce--- You will not only get rid of your wife, 
but be money in pocket, Aye, aye---ha, ha, ha. 

Sir Harry, (in a paſſin ) Why, you, old vil- 
lainous ſcoundrel, do you imagine my wiſe has 
been really diſhonourable. 

Qui Tam, To be ſure-I do. 

Sir Harry. Get out of my houſe this molent, 


2 — —t—— — — — 


Daten. | 
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Out Tow  Mundir l . you mad don't Airike me, 
or expect the . of the erown _ 


Enter r e EN 


| Lady Harriet. 'Whr's the matter, my dear! What! 8 
the matter? _. 

Qui Tam. O, Lady Harriet, I'm glad you are r 
you have ſaved my life z mercy upon us! this is 
pretty way to pay a lawyer for his advice. 

Sir Harry. You deſerve the torture, you raſcal. 

Lady Harriet, What is the matter ? | 
Sir Harry. That fellow, that old ſheep-ſkin, 
talk'd of you, my dear Harriet, in ſuch « mannet==- | 
In ſhort he inſinuated- (Whiſders L. Harriet) 

Lady Harriet, Mercy on me, Mr. Qui Tam, ſurely you 
are out of your ſenſes Sir Harry knows I- (Heps) 
Sir Harry. My dear, you diſtreſs me beyond mea- 
ſure, be comforted. (L. Harriet weeps) See what 
you have done, you wretch, but you haye no feeling. 

Qui Tam. (Amaxzed) It is very diſtrefſing indeed=-- 

w2ll---I never ſaw a man ſo fond of a wife hs was go- 
ing to part with, in all my life before---What e 
there is in the world ! ( Afide) 

Lady Harriet. I'd have you to know, Sir, we were 
innocently to be divorced, and that we were to marry 
again, the moment the public began to tire of mag 
of us is not that the fact my life? 

Sir Harry. Certainly. 1 | 

Qui Tum. Oh, oh! l bes ten chouſand pardons, it 


ay 
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is to be an innocent divorce, only to be wk d "= is 
hat aH l.. 
Sir Harry. To be fure---what other ide could you 


| entertain # e 
Qui Tam, Oh, that's e onaader As to inno · 


cent divorce- ha, ha, 2 an exccllent 9 an 


ent divorce! 
Sir Harry. Retire, my life, ru bo with) you preſently. 
OT. You'll not be lng hope adieu. 
df! [Exit L. Harriet. 
(Bir Marry 1 a. be miſerable untill JI am with 
OM; fp 1 
6 Oni Tam. Sir Hardy: don eee me 
did not mean to inſinuate your Lady had diſhonour'd 


you, but that an action for erim. con. might be con- 


try 'd, ſufficient evidence given to obtain a verdict, and 
the Lady be as innocent as when you married her. 


Sir Harry, My dear Qui Tam, give me your hand, 


you are the beſt friend I have in the world. e 
Qui Tam. This fellow does not ſtart at roguery, when 


it is in his own way. (A/ide) - 
Sir Harry. But, Qui Tam, how can this be done? 


Quitam. PI! tell ain you a — yo can 


depend upon? 
Sir Hurry. Twenty. - F 0 e 115 
Qui Tam. You are raſtly fortunate in your acquain- 
tance- Let one of them be ſeen in the middle of the 
night, coming out of Lady Harriet's chamber, take 
particular care to chuſe a fine ſhewy fellow you may 
be in town - contrive it fo, that one of the ſervants 


73 
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may fee him upon that L will bring the action, and the 


1 


_ divorce will follow the verdict as naturally, as my 


maine in my. bill after the buſineſs is compleated. 
Sir Harry, But then, Qui Tam, there will. be a 


Tal proof of her incontinenee, 


Qui Tam, But conſider, Bir Harry, that after it is 
over, her Ladyſhip” 8. innocence will appear, you will 
demonſtrate it by marrying her again--and then how 
popular you will be-»»you will have the pleaſure. of 
laughing;et the whole legiſlature, ha! ha! ha! 

Sir Harry. Egad, I like this ſcheme -- but faith, 
Qui Tam, I do not know a friend I could truſt on ſo; ſa- 
cred a buſineſs except yourſelf. E „ 

Qui Tam. Me, ha ha ha! — 
out of your Lady s chamber- Mercy upon me, the & very 
thought throws me into an ague---indeed, Sir . 
my appearance would nonſuit;you in fre minutes. 

Sir Harry. Then I do not know an _ — | 
man whoſe honour I could depend upon. 
- Dnitam. I have it, I have it---here it 6180 pointing 
# his forehead.) I have af ann a n / _ OE 


Triſh clerk. 


Sir Hurry. An Triſh chert a what Seer ? 

Qui Tam. Liſten, Sir Harry---liften---I will han” | 
him dreſs'd like a gentleman, and he ſhall be ſeen com- 
ing out of Lady Harriet's chamber, about three in the 
morning-=--On the trial he ſhall appear in court, and: 
if the jury had hardly any other fenſe than that 11 ſee · 
ing, you'll get a verdict. 15 

Six Harry. Really -- Well . all that is. OV 


fary, is for him to be ſeen _— out of her room 


Are you ſure that will do? | 
* 5 ti 


* 4 4 1 ; „ . 
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Han. Mm 1 me 1-0 do belfevey'If hows only 
deen khockih(g gt te ſtrevt der, ivwould'be luft oion te- 
Iriſhmen, Sir Harry; ate the ſupport c Doku- 
"Cornthvns. RE u RAP W f. ine, Au petty 
ent He Jed ein London" Usfere de cee t ue 
near ur- und hot ot of Int femity uld 
It how. He is heh, Sir Watt you ah. Gp 
upon un Weriduf ; Ot Tutor idbpfh' rather that" ue. a 
1011 iy. SWA uur blos 1692 21 03 % 

Sir Harry. Oh, I make no doubt; if he travels with 
his honour, I am cn being lafe. 
©: Den Hou ere, indert—Bayz! gatife 01 re 
been too long from home I will ſend.Denhis,to gave 
„Gir Hatryy/ Srinddiately%.cheddhal} whit upon uin 2 
ſuit of cloaths no ambeſſador uted-bejaſhamed pf, Oh! 
he's a pretty fellow, and will do any thing for an honeſt 
a bit of bread. ene. Pace, ] 0 1 80 
9 ö wh iS Harry. ene \Mr.Quitams. ;fo. nie aa 
geenius ought to be preſenved -I uld pevemmend it 
to you ) my/igoad . Irinndꝭ to mol _ rr . the 
court of Chancery. 3974 RI | 1 ont 
Sime, la ste 1 11 4 ale 
—_ — 3 * ay 
| {ptightly female may run away with him ? Theſe are 
deſperate times, Mr. Quitamz haz ha, ha! 

Quitam. Bo they are indeed, Bir Harry.—'Fotegad! 
the women of late are grown ſo damned reſolute, that 
I fancy it Wöuld be prudent ih bits! wike cate of 
| tmyſelf, ha, ha, hal But, Lord bleſs you l a court 
of equity has nothing to do with Dennis, 

* 3 I wa e. (Alu.. 


Quitam. 


e we *” = - , " «= 3 1 
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- Onitam, No, no, he's no infant not he a- 
he jumpt. from infancy to manhood thegy nty-firſt o 
. Ha, 1 glad ous ar, Mr, Qui- 
Ja your Nephew has arrived Ros of "diſcretion... 1 
Quitam. Diſcretiqn, quotha Oh, he's a pattern 
For prudence. .. As. to his being © carried off, I hain 


nd concern about that; ſhe mult be a thumper with 
devil to it that could run away with Denni is. hg 1 4 


B39 enn: : 264%9b on Amn 1 AU een . 


2 * 
KP » Enter Servant. ms 1 mono f-#il 


11 You are at leiſure; Sirg my lady would: be glad te 
« ſpeak*with' youl Hr md con not cot (444 
* ''8i# Marry,” My beftreſpes to _ Harriot3 "let 
ber know 1 wall be wich her preſently." 01% J 
4130081 4B 30 tz gut ob Vow ba; Br n 
Luitam. © Lord | Sir Harry, fly to lady Harriot ; 
"lie muſt be miſerable without pn What a mg | 
"foul ! Pray, Sir Harry be gone. 
Sir Harry. My worthy friend, farewell. (bone 
ſcoundrel.) Aide, f ee Yo 00 
Quitam, Sir Harry, I am yours. An innocent 
Alvoree reer wy Gay: What a ping win | rogue it is! 
81 9120 1 7 nen pug von a n. 
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| 1 I have told you the truth; I 
liſtened all the time; and the lawyer has contrived a 
way to divorce them for crim. con. 
Mrs. Annaſeed. You are 8 good girl, Biddy, and 1 
will reward you. But who ls this Crim. Con. T 
Biddy, Madam, he is un Triſhman, ang clerk” to old 
Quitam Western, ile memo lion oth a bn 
' Mrs. Annaſeed. Mercy on me I never heard. 
50 — -a diabolical | buſineſs, Nen 'to be * 
idd lad 
5 1 hi I knew, Madam 3 Pm fare Dd. tell 
Wa uppoſe, Madam, -you meet this fellow. Z he'll 
be here aepſently Wand let him know, as how, Madam, 
5 hog | him to prifon-e-ſrighten him, Madem,— 
gaten him. 
Ars. Annaſeed. 80 1 will. Biadys. 1 55 12 


home with a flea in his ear, I warrant 9 
the French gentleman ag, moment, . 


wended by wy friend N. F he 18a nan 


„ ps PIVO ROW 


him. 

2 Don't you fear me, "og 1 bee 
without.) · I ſappoſe, Madam, 9s He., 

Mrs. Annaſeed. See, Biddy run, run, and open 
the door. Biddy g ves to the door. 
Full. As ſure as a gun, Madam, "e's ti French 
zentleman ? 1 know it by his dreſs. 


4 


announced. 'Shew bm in—! ew him in. 


+ zun ads 10 Urs oven 1 enim ls ant 
* DVI e. eee 911 115 enen 
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L Ang be ig boon & 516 U nde. * db. 
Enter ggherty, with g funds and, humun 1 
fo. 03 Hola DL As al; Hs Ai IT 4, of hab ore 
Dennis, Is 18 gentleman \ who b is houſe 
at Rome “ | my 47 0 * 11 I j Ti : n IL ; 
Bft Wo; Sir! but the” Gen We this 
| 2 7 79 


ouſe belon er is at home. 


4 Dat. * i ihe Tame" Ay rol, "now, 
Wy you ſitſe op you b have, A mind to 2 comical, 

wit you telt't the Gencſeman that Deus a gher BY 
my Wants to commune with him ; B uf 

box and handles it aubwgrdly} if if he's dice di nf 

We 2585 . a e wd. 555 
dy, Faith, a ike oy 4 05 
Sir, ng wants Hi? 1 oh rp 
33 wg, dine —ind 
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my ſweet, a, ene this for your pains, Kili 


AR 54 00 


Sia. Lord, sie. it's you ha har a mink: to be 


comical... RN 1s bb 1's 
Dennis. Not af all—it's a way 1 have, W Wks Mm 
Biddy. Tl "TO ME meſſag Fo Sir. 

” Lei BAY: 
G6 you're a N Hums a 

8 18 view ali 1 of tp be ſure, tm: not . 

thing. 


— 0 


A Wy} 2 IS) 


Agent ori or Fee Bae, 55 
44 [ego th name and befave. I gov't to > the 
foot of the ſtairs. 

Duni How could aha! help it? Denmis Ie 
honey, Efquifewand now I'1] ſeal it up ke yout-mejath, 


and then you-wori't loſe its | [Xifſes her} | Mw oy 
Bic. Lord; Sir, wi Man: prion RO] My | 
maſter, Sir, is s buly's but ny e is at . 


7 * 


= 
3 3 


ae wm we oo On, to v6 bee b set ; 
Indeed ſhe will, my pretty little crature. ¶ Exit Biddy] 


Well, to be ſure, if I'm to have many of theſe com- 


miſſions, I ſhall like the profeſſion of the law of all 


things. I am to be ſeen coming out of a Lady's cham-· 


ber about throe in the morning, and that's all Mhy 


I cannot walk out of it, without I'm once in it; 


and I am yet to larn how I'm to get there. This 
uncle of mine is a great rogue may de he wants to 
get my bones broke but no matter —there is a Lady 


6 the caſe, and Dennis Dogherty: never line d * 


—ͤ—ä——— — Ry. — — — 


—— — 


—— 2 — — amy — — 
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the dear cratures. Oh, here ſhe mes. 7 sught 6 
4 have ſtudied a ſpeech for her; but as good a one muy 
'þ 1 come of 'itfelf, I wiſh'T'could' make av genteel a bow 


. 4 4; "AF . 5 36.3 + #1 


with a 9 


F 
d * 


Enter Mrs. Annaſted. 


Mrs Kane. Sir, [um your bp humble and 
moſt obſequous obedient ſervant. U x 

© Dennis, Madam, I'm your's alſo, 1 wonder what” 
/ old tabby has to do in the buſineſs, [ Aſide. | 
Mrs. Anmaſied. I think he's the beſt looking French- 
3 man I ever ſaw. Aſdi.] Sit down, Si Pray, ir, 
| | | fit down. BIN 3 4 JOOR 
El Dinniz. Sit down, Madam Oh, to be ſure 1 
| reren I will, [ Dratut a chair P's Sit down 
| | yourſelf, Madam, and T']! pop myſelf doun by you, 
| . wah Dennie never um baſhful upon shaft ane. 
| t ue vr i Mei +6; Ms nl 

{lier eee The . remarkable, I 
told, for their fummiligm eaſy behavioury{A/ide] My 
friend, Mrs. Prattle,, tells me, Sir, you teach French 
better than any gentleman ſhe ever Li oh I wiſh- * 
learn with all convenient diſpatceh. I ohh 
Fe - 11 Dennis. What, Madam? : 4. 323-153 19 17 
Are. Annafeed. My friend telle me,; Sir, gong. 
her French in a month-z * mug: vs not have 
thought dt 129 62-086 wet . a bak 
Dennis. Why, what the den! Down the, mn 
taks'me for a ſoup.· maigre ? What is al LAs: 1 ben * 

3 word, Madam— | Ht 

Mr 


as J did at the ball laſt Tueſday, ea to bow 


— 
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Ae Aunaſied. How: modeſt he is | fe}: Prop, 
Sir, what part of France was. you born in?; 
Demnir, Well, to be ſure this is too N Alis, 
ſmothire e ! What part o France! Myſelf 
can't help, laughing if I was ta be hang'd on the ſpot, 
[ Smothers. % What part of France? 
„ Ne Wes, ment era the king- 
| dem Aa lt ai 001 ent iel een! en ne 

Denni. od, yes, Madam; yes, yes. What part 
of France Oh, 1 underſtand you, Madam. 6 -Why, 


Madam, I as born in the town of mee 


in the provinge of Glaſſnevin. te 
Ari. Aunaſind. Glaſſmononogue—alas !. Sir, Leat't 


do it, | i 130 714 


Dennis, The ctature takes n me lar a French ſchool- 5 


maſter, ha l ha I'll humour the joke to ſee what will 


come of it. Au.! Oh, yes, Adem ere be your 


tongue about it by- and - b. 


Aus. Amaſud, With 3 Kttle. of your! inflruQion, 


Sir, I don't deſpair. Pray, Sir, accept of your en; 
trance-money. . {Gives him Fro guineas. 

Dennis. Two guineas! Well, to be ſure I'm not 
in tuck to-day. Ade] Suppoſe, Madan, I give you 
the firſt leſſon now. ab $a 

Mrs. Annaſeed. With all my want, Sir ir. What 2 
" good-looking foreigner he is! L Adj. its 94 

Dennis. But firſt tell me, Madam did you ever 
| hear French. ſpoke properly in all your liſe ?: 
# 4 Me, Sie Lord, Siry tot 11 How 


W ** . * 4 cou'd 
\ 0 


ſpeak. French; dun I uppoſe- you'll ſoon make ms 
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AM 10 buried ward: 0 iehhs "IRE RIFE? \-Þ'g 
tell you the truth, Mrivbe 1 good, Sits as't6 favour 
me With your name t, 

Dennis. My e. Madam! Oh, e what 

| hall I do now? {fide} Why, Madam; my name 4 | 
Mountſier Dennis Doghertys ut yout ſurviess. 
Ars. Annafecd, ' Why then, Mr. Dogbetry, d te 
ye the truth, I never heard French ſpake in all my lifo. 

Dundu. On; my huggintheelough ! "\ 

-\ "Mrs. .Annaſtid. Nuggo- What, Sip? ??: 
Dennis, That's French, Madam, br l 

of the world ! Oh, Aa 1 to it in 4 month. 

Dont be afra! N NN. AR 
-:11 Brac: Annaſectl. A nde pray el} me vt | 
is the French for How do you da ? 1 ob 

Die. Ii teach the cruture Ish Won't 
1 knen ce difference, Hs tube) fide] | How do you de! 
s | Why, Madam, you muſt ſay; Goodthdemartituth ? 
| Mr. Aunaſced. Goode ta- tu, I fancy, Bir, K trench 
* « ditteult language t0/ attain perfedtiy :.. 
' Dewhs. Oh dear, Madam, keep. up your ſpitits, 
Ari. Anafeed, LH try, ſie») j eee e 
' Dowiiee Then, Madam, the oer parſon wil) ſuy 
Blaungauramaughagoodth, | - LINN {ADS} Au ni 
Mrs. Annaſeed, "Bhamaglagoatl:" gie, chat 
word is enough to chodk he. -I don't think V' ſhall 

U able to ſpeak French theſb three mont 
Dun. Oh, Lebe bound 50 Ig in u month 

"ot ſpedkk It av well us y(t, ( , laugh !)- 11 bo 

tran 9 * und night till ple, peu. 
Art, Annaſeed | 


e vevencs. 


Mes. Annaſeed.. I'm much ob] iged to you, good Sir, 

but I Haye à certaim reaſon for thinking that I had bet- 

' decline RP] eren at en family | 

[They riſe, 
eee My 4 Eatdln, bee hatdo—— 

Mrs. Amaſeed; No doubt, all the world have heard 

| about the curs'd lawyer's tricks, and how he has 

ſchemed : only think; Mr. Dogberry; what I muſt 

feel upon this melancholy decaſion. Believe me, gir, I 

intended to leave this family fifty thouſand pounds at leaſt. 


. Dennis. Fiftythouſand'pounds ! O'tunder! (Aldi. ) 
a { adjuſts his dreſi; and waiks tp to her with an air.) 
Habe you got fifty thouſund pounds, Madam ? 

t Mei. Aunaſted. Ves, Sir; and, as I intended never 
to marry, the whole of my fortune would have n 

t my nephew's, Sir Harry Trifle=but= | 

? Dennis. But you do intend to'marry, I hope ? 1. ap- 

RR plaud your determination, Madam; you'd then have 

h ſome ſweet little eratures of your own to pore for 


Well ſaid; Dennis. ())) 

Mrs, Annaſeed, You flatter me, Mr. Dogberry.— 
nen certainly a modeſty" ſenſible man. (Ar. 

Denni The erature looks tinder—Fifty thouſand 
bens * Courage, Dennis. (Afide.) [Get up tw her 
with great ſolemnity.] I wiſh I knew how to do or ſay any 
thing that would oblige you, Madam you need only 
ſay; Dennis, do ſo, and I would do it In u crack, 


Mtv Annaſeed, How polite the French are. 7 


Dein Buds tinder«henrted, I ſbe, (He,) I think, 
Madam, you was talking juſt now about — (Taker 
ber _ and dio. W ib * 
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Ari. Annaſeed, Was I? And what then, ' 7 
Deunis, Why, Madam—nothing at all. nn 
to weep.) I wiſh I could cry, (Afide.) 01 

Ari. Annaſeed, Tears]! What can this mean ? I 
muſt pity him. (de.) Sir! Mr. Dennis Dogberty ! 

Dennit, Oh, Mrs, ABS you have mda d | 
me 

Mrs, Annaſeed, Murder you, Me Doghiery? Meng 
upon me | I murder you-=how==where==when ? 
 Dennit. Madam, don't axe me— But, in a word, 
will you take Dennis Dogherty for life? Say no, and 


you ſhall ſee me this moment paſpire at your feet, 


Mrs. Annaſced, Heaven forbid ! Stop, ſtop, Mr. 
Dogberry ; don't faint until I come: I'll run. for 10 
hartſhorn. | 

Dennis, Oh, Madam, don' t ales youtſelf z 1 
will be all over with me in a few moments. 

Mrs. Annaſeed. Oh, "mercy upon me ! [Runs out, 

Dennis, Well, to be ſure I'm a divil of a Dennis, 


ha, ha, ha! I kill the cratures before they know 


what's the matter with them, ha! ha! But where's 
the chicken gone to? No matter; if ſhe's in Eu- 
rope, I'll find her out, Fifty thouſand . 0 


[Brit 
SC E NE, Lady Harriet s Drefling Room. 


Sir Harry and Lady Harriet d iſcrvered, in an indolent 


Poſture, ſitting on a Sopha, with . News 1 
before them. 


br Harry. My dear ne. 


4 


Lady 


—_ FO i WS. 
: Fd 7 


Lady Harriet. What ſuy you, Sir Harry ? : | 
Sir Harry, This breathing in the country, for we 


cannot call it living, is intolerable. Oh, Rn; 


London | Dear, dear London 


Lady Harriet. For ſhame, Sir Harry cannot you. 


enjoy the paſtoral but in poetry? How often have 


I heard you dwell with raptures on the manners 


of the Golden Age, and ſigh for a cottage on the 

bewitching plains of Arcadia! A flock of ſheep, your 

pipe, and your Phillis, were your conſtant themes, 
Sir Harry, The Golden Age, my dear Harriet, was 


a valuable ra, it is true; and it muſt be confeſſed we 


have degenerated into fr—— 
Lady Harriet, A brazen gy were ang to 


| tag, I ſuppoſe z ha, ha! 


Sir Harry, You have hit. it, my bur Harriet, 
Paſtoral life is agreeable in fancy, and the poets: have 


ſo heightened the ſcene, that ſometimes one would | 
be led to prefer the cloathing of our firſt parents, to 


the elegant decorations of a Pariſian taylor; but, alas! 


ho little did Theooritus know of /Groſvenar-fquare, 
or Taſſo the bewitching circle of Drury-lane Theatre 


Lady Harriit. ¶ Tales up a netos paper, and bhoks 


1 cartleſuy.) Indeed, Sir Harry, if it $6; fed 


for the news · papers, there would be no ſuch 
bearing this rurality, as . calls it.— The — 


have opened, I ſee. 


Sir Harry. (Reads a paper. ) On yes, ſome time. 
I always paſs over the battles, fic ieges, political ſpecu- 
lations, parliamentary debates, and ſuch nonſenſe, in 
order to get at the theatrical intelligence. Es 


8 Harrirt. I havn't found an elopement for ſome 


Ea time; 


« 
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time j one would imagine the times were mended.— 
ſuppoſe, when our Divorce comes * we ſhall have it 


handſomely in the papers. . 


Sir Harry, Mot certainly our. majioruyre will 


furniſh a quantity of matter for the whale neſt of para- 
graphical ſpiders ; the theme is prolific, arid they'll ſpin 


you a column a day for ſix weeks together: a Dutch- 
man could not fail of being witty, on ſuch a fubject. 
Lady Hurriot. Ha, ha, ha] Well, I ſhall be de- 
lighted to read them; there's ſomething extremely pleas 
ſant, Sir Harry, in ſeeing one's ſelf ip print, ha, ha 
Sir Harry. (Looking over the | papers.) What 3 
curſed heap of ſtuff is here. Three columns crammed 


with intelligence from Guildhall—a city feaſt — and 


trials at the Old Bailey! (Throws the papers away in 
@ paſſin : they riſe) Dulneſs is infectious, and ve 
may catch the diſtemper.— Let us have ſame muſic, 
my dear Harriet ſing me. the laſt new ſong—the one, 
I'mean, ſet by Crotchet, about you loyer Kraying "mk 


| You know what I mean. | 2 ol ig 310 


Lach Harriet.. What! the one brginaing withos 
0 Ve gentle ſtrains? ““? vd, ag. Gil, J 10 
Sir Harry. The G- it; L ſhall turnefgol, - 
and get fond of my wife. I muſt take care of that, Ge 
en 9 Harriet. ra ſince 1 will have at o 


iir #1162 bene einn 1169 


$ 0 N G. enge SEG 
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WD gentle Reads, to "me inp part | | 14 
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II. wa Y 

The foal] | wi Ut gone tray, | 
| Cardliſt'he tower tht vy fre 3 * 

With other nymphs lu bend ears, 

But never, never thinks of vet 
LW WOES WIS O * amm 
III. 

His vows were conſlaſicy and truth, | 
A oft coe. ray u uhr vonder grove; 
FP baniſh quite ube perjur'd eons 

0. alas !. 4 fear. We 0 


* 


1 ey Jun „ 
. * * Ya. 
Biddy. Madam, Wupper! is on — table. 
Sir Harry ( * out Lady Harriat. \ Come, wag 
Fiet, let us NETHER time. 12 ings ag hey retire.) 
—— Lady Harritt, "vo 111 wild , 
„ Thou? rt © ill the object of my heart, / \ 
0 aun what thou will of «ns Harry.“ 
ering Wor ae di iu Freut, 
Biacy. Well, how polite my maſter is Lord ! 
people part now without outing one another's throats. 
% Let us diſguiſe the time?” :1(Dnitates him.) Dear 


me ! how ere things are changed ** 


anten y i Qu/N" Go 
Grd L Lord, 1 the ſeaſons gre vary'd! * 
5 Po- heard of the my”. 95 
When "twas reckon'd a why 5 
1 with the wife mn 
That was wedded for life ; 1 We ee 
But now, when a couple are nurryd, 


1 
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They re ſo mighty well bred, 
oy That they lounge to their bed, 
For each other. not caring d feather 3. 
For one night they lay, 
] Both wiſhing for da, 
And repenting they ere come together, 


F 


th 


Than next morn they no longer mn tarry; 
And, tho fond they appear, 
With, "My love, and, IA dear, 
Yet, their friends being gone, 
The fond pair left alone, 

Says Sir George, Madam, by the hd Rare, 
$5  ' T fonglt naß le,” an | 
Dr, gad Tel ar * 

8005 my lady, I care not We 
"d i ed uot: 2 
W 8 The thy a toe a « freight 5 
«4 brig): | ants e 


* e 0 
ein. an ae en 1 


SCENE, Maint e e 
Nute, Tom Tim, "ity Bi 
Biddy. Tom, ob, Tom yau are the very man 2 


wanted. 
Tem. I always thought o- But whats the matter 2 


Biddy, What's the matter | why, "dy you know. 
Tom, that old Madam Annaſeed is going to run away 
with a Frenchman? _ 


Tom, A Frenchman !, 8 . 


30 


0 


— 1 


02 
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Biddy, ' 
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| Ridey. L wich I may die an old,maid but. ita trus ! 


He came here this precious day, dreſſed in a kinda 
hy) don't know, Wed. aeg Nen . 
= ” 

Tom. A Fand e Why; Biddy, my lone. thats 


our Dennis; he was ſont here by my maſter, on lau 


buſineſs, and I'm ſent to know what keeps him. 
Biddy. Well, hang me, Tom, but I chought.he 


was an Iriſhman—he was ſo. deviliſh fond. of. "OR 


a body. 


Dennis ſays. 
Biddy. They have retired to a room next the terras : 


1 followed them, and put my ear cloſe to the key-holez 


and, would you believe it? I heard them agree to elope 


this very night. She's to be in the temple, at the bot» 


tom of the garden, about ten o'clock, for the purpoſe. 

| Tom. Why then I'll perſonate this Iriſhmany/ and 
run away with Madam Annaſeed. Do you meet Dennis 
with a maſk, and elope; in the hurry he will not diſ- 
cover the miſtake ; however, it will remove him from 
the garden, and complete the buſineſs. 

Biddy. Oh, Tom, Tom! until this moment I 
thought you was a blockhead.— About it, adout it 
« My _ in arms, and eager for the prey.“ 

{ Exit Toms 


S C E NE, the _ by moonlight, 


| Enter Dennis, /inging. 15 bg 
How pretty Luna the moon ſhines upon me !. He 


knows I'm in purſuit of fifty thouſand pounds, and, 


like a eat friend, holds a lanthorn to me. 
What 


Tom, Biddy, Biddy ! you have bather'd, we. as 


2 
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what a ſweet thought that is! 1 do un Deimis, | 
you was born a poet; there is not a tree, nor a buſhz 
nor a pipſtye that comes aeroſs me, but what my ideas 
are all at work. Well, to be ſure, Dennis, the divil 
in you. But why oan't you be afy; and let the 
dear cratures be happy? no you won't, no you won't? 
Well, I am à wicked divil, and that's the truth on't— 
But heru's the timple where my goddeſs dwells; II. 
axe whether ſhe's at home or not (Knocks at the 
temple, it opens, and Mrs. Annaſeed comes out muffled.) 


Mt. 2 ted, - Let us begone, Mr. Dogbet let 
us begone. 1 e 


' Dennis, 8top, my dear crature z have you brought 
away the caſh with you? x 
Mrs. Annaſeed. Yes, yes I've taken cate of that 
I'll put all my affairs into your hands. 
Dennic, Oh! to be ſure I won't take care of them "BE 
let us run as if the divil was in us." 


Saler Tom, diſguiſed, 
17 this witch of Endor be punctual to her time, I 
can tell my own fortune without Lo Se her'to do if 
Oh! here ſhe comes. 4 
Enter Biddy di 100% 
Mr. Dennis, Mr. Dennis, I'm all over of a trimblr. 
Dm (imitating the brogue.) Here I am, body and 
 ſqul of me. 
Biddy. Where ſhall we fly, Mr, Doggery ; where 
ſhall we fly? 7 | 
Tom, Fly into theſe arms, my dear crature, ( " 
| fever each other.) 
Day The devil! Tom—ob,idifiraRiont. © 
- Tom, Biddy! oh, damnation ! we're undone. 


>< E unt. 
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19 dey... You blundering blockhead here now, you 
Pe have run away with me, if I had not at the firſt 
touch diſcovered you was not the Iriſhman. 

Tom. Here's a trick, Biddy. 1 ſuppoſe He has 


| | oped v with * old e s the tem my 


open | 


\C > _ +4 


will not N me id ſee the pn Pts n away 


in ſuch a manner. 


Tom. That's right, Biddy my adnfeletes is off 


| the rack too, And yet, Biddy, ſtop u moment; let me 
have one kiſs by moonlight, 


Biddy. The felloW's mad Fire! Murder Rob- 
ry! 
Tom, Riviſtiment | Thunder! Firs 1 | 

 [Excunt Tem and Biddy: 


vi CENE che lads; Dritam't . 


Ester Qultam and Timothy. | 
Elen. Well, Timothy; have you fort the aways 
up into the parſon's houſe ? 

Tim, Yes, Sit; Unt F 
Quitam., That's a yn Iad—has the Sherlf fol 
the gdoc | I 

Tim, No, Lir; * 

Quitam. What's the len ? | 

Tim, He ſays he will not levy. until the return 
bf the writ; and then, if the poor nas canto diſ- 


hes the debt, he will. 


Quitam. I don't care who j pays it, fo 1 get ths debt 
War coſts, Mr. Worthy is no were bt to be a Sheriff 
| thay 6 be « Cardinal, ' | 5 2 224 1 

%%% 
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In. Sir ie Harry Titer Black is A 21 bir, and | 


Wants to ſpeak to you | 
Yuitam, Shew him up. 


Euter Timothy and a Blick, 


Ah, Sambo, how do you dot? 
Sambo, Piech well, 1 tank you, Un- n- an 


a little of your advice Mam. (| 
vitam. You |' what advice can you warit, SitthV6 ? 
Sambe. Why, ' Maſla, me want to be divorced, 


itam. Bivotced ! 

Sambe, Yes, Maſſa—me want to marry a pretty 
white woman. | 

Quitam. You do] Timothy, hand me my chit 
III break this ſcoundrel's ſooty noddle for him. | 
__ Pretty white woman, Maſſa—and here I 
have brought you my year 's wages—ten guinea. ( n 
him a purſe, ) 

Dvitam, Here, Timothy; you may lay by the cane. 
80 then, Sambo, you want to be in the faſhionable 


world, I ſee ? 
Sambo. Oh, yes, Maſſa, I ould like to be a Man 


of Faſhion, of all tings. 

Quitam. Well, well, I'II look into the Black Aa, 
and ſee what can be done for you. 

Sambo. Tank'e, Maſſa; (going) ho long do you 
tink, en It wil wy before 1 can turn We old 
wie? 
blue. Call f in a 1 Sambo, dn Pu tell you. 


rene Ty therbldek Gentleman down fairs. 
3 2 57 [ EMunt Timothy a Sambo. 


ww * 


tue, Tim, 


In me + feemwhat "fays the law upon this vccaſion ? If 
CC 


Mg 
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4 woman, commits adultery, ſhe ſhall he put away * 
her huſband— True — but if a black woman commits 
adultery, ſhall ſhe be par ted from her huſband? Why 


not ? A woman's woman=—black or not black - Ves, 


yes, that's certain but blacks in this country hays 
no money, and there's no being divorced without mo- 
gey What can this fellow be about ? This is not the 
night fix'd for the huſineſs— he has got, I ſuppoſe, with 
ſome of his dear eratures, as he calls them, | 


Euter Dennis (tipſep.) 
" Dinnit, ig old Me be ſufe 1 hav'n't 
the crature below ſtairs. ( Aide.) 
Quitam. What kept you, rifeal ! did not 1 1 com- 
mand you to teturn two hours ago! 


, Dennis. Hark ye, ſirrah— they ſa yoy are my un- 
4 cle: I don't think ſo—It's faſhionable to deny one's 

relations, when we get a good fortune. I've” got a 
little ſup in my noddle, but no matter for that, ( Af. ) 


„ Luitam. The fellow is drunk I tell you, fſeoun- 
drel, Fn have you put in 12 ſtocks t9-morrow 'morn= 


ing; 


544. Ha ha! hat Oh, you old bleel head, Vin 
there already, ha! hal Pre got fifty 1 thouſand pounds 
there faſt enough, ha! ha! 

Quitam. This fellow $ oe compay—you tall be Kae 


| to bedlam, firrah, 3 
Dennis, Vil ſurpriſe his old afcal fark" ye! if 


| — promiſe not tu jump E * ad an for j Joy 


tell you ſome: good news. 
Quitam. What the devil is ys fellow 4 Wired | 
Denni Don't be fooliſh, but liſten to Denaio-Dag- 
F 2 bn py herty 


C 


ko aux "7 * 21 
, ls ; r 23232 * 
7 


. 


5 
8 


36 THR DIVORCE, 


herty—(whiſpers.) I have run ys We old Mouſer 
from Sir Harry Trifle's. 
Quitam. Old Meuter! d wit wy ERICA 
Dennis. Ves, the old aunt, who has Uh her traſh- 
bag full of bank notes. IS @IENF Ty 
Quitam. What! old Madam Anniſecd' iz en 
Dennis. The ſame—ſhe's now below in the kiteheng 
drying herſelf—thecrature's rather dirty after the walk 
but I have done the thing clean enough, for all _ ; 
hal ha! 
Duitam, Marry her, Dennis, inſtantly. _ 
Dennis. Ha! ha! Oh, you old blockhead, it's dan a} 
already: 1 call'd in my way for the purpoſe, ha! ha l., 
Quitam. Lal de ral, lal de ral, my gear nephew, 
( embraces him) lal de ral, Oh 11 ſhall run diſtracted! 5 
Dennis. Ves; 1 knew Id bother Yolry fe 
Quitam. Bother me] you. have indeed, Dennis !. ! 
Dennis. Don t call me Dennis, * bid . 
Quitam. I' Il call you whateyer you pleaſe—Yqu ſhall | 
be Lord Dogherty—Damme, you ſhall, be Pope if you. | 
will—you have more money bo the whole Conclave. 5 
. Dennis. Ha! ha! Good again, old codger! ha! ha! 
Well, to be ſure I'd make divil of a Pope, ha ! ha! 1 
To ſee me handing out my great toe to all my old ac; 
quaintance, ha! ha! But what wou'd do Mb, .the 
dear cratures ? tell me. that. q 
Duitam, Oh, Dennis, Dennis, 1 ſhall run: 9 
w be noiſe is that? | {Loud Anocking. | 


7 0 Enter Ano 0 Shady e 
1 33 Save me, Mr. ee 3 you' are 
my protector now. by 
Denni. My life's joy, don't ſhake 4 put your- 
| fel under my wings, "Xn 


Enter 


5 | | 93 * jp 


; 1 BN 3 
our DIN 


Enter Sir Harry and Lady Harriet. 


hopeful nephew in deep conſultation. Give up my 
aunt this moment, or Ill ſet fire to this diabolical us, 
you old raſcal-- you have contrived this. 65 
Quitam. Lord have mercy upon me What! 
are you come to- murder me in my own houſe 10 a 
"Dennis. "Harky'e, Mr. Sir Harry rifle! don't dis. 


turb the pace of an honeſt family, 'or— points to his © 
theſe Preſents, bop This! 5 


| ſword.) "Know All men by th 
lady is now my wife. 1 30 l 


Mrs. Annaſeed. Wes," 1 TX it —1 am no- Mes, * 


Do g—My dear, ſpeak my name fot me. e 
"Dennis. Her name's Dogherty. {Pry bud Theres 

nothing trifling about that, Sir Harry. . 
"Mrs, Ann aſe ell. No more of your” grinning, Madamz 


T did not marry for a name; but A -huſband=—and it* 8 | 


with pleaſure I confeſs that I was ſtruck at firſt fight 
with the gentleneſs and graceful 'n manner. of: eng dear 
deluder. | All laugh. © 

Lady Harriet. Ha, ha, ha wy dear acluder Alter- 
cy upon me | ha, hat 

Dennis. Don't mind them, Mrs. Dogherty they 
are only envious of your good fortune, 7 


Ars, Annaſeed. So they are, my life! But don't 


think, becauſe my huſband's a F rench gentleman, you 
ſhall impoſe upon him. [All laugh. * © 
Sir Harry. AF rench N ba, ha —4 bog- 
trotter, ha, „ 
Quitam. A F renchman ! Dennis Dogherty: a 'F rench 
man! ha, hal © e 
Lady Harriet. The 1 name $ Heer it muſt be con- 
(0, ha, ha, hat 


e Oh, here is the good uncle Wan of 


Mrs. 
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Mrs. Aunaſced. O Lord, I'm all of a tremble. Mr. 
Nogberty, are you not a French Erbtlewan, 3 Was you 
not horn in Glaſſmonanoguee 

Denni. Tndeed and 1 was but we bad mer fay- 90 
more on that ſubject. What = avid n e; 


man was born, you know? x 
Mrs, Annaſeed. Very true, pon wife)... 


Bft, My gountry js no diſgrace to me, and. you == 


ſhall find. III be no diſgrace to my country. 80 let, 
us leave them to their laughs and their ſngers, We 
have got the fortune, my dear crature, Ag in, my A 
nion that's the beſt part of the joke, 

Mrs. Annaſeed. You are right, Mr. Dogherry ; lex; 
us... rstipe,-:and  Jegye them 4 thewbelrey, [Neogis 
tales her by che band.] | 

inn. Mr. Sir Harry Friſe, Iam your walk gb- 
ſequqys, [Bows] Madam, your's alſo, I Baus] and 
If you behave properly, 1 don't Know but what, ws MAY; 
condeſcend-to paſs a month with ou. 

Quitam. What an air of dignity my nephew bas | 
Don't be out of humour, Sir Harry, I haye another 
clerk at your ſervice—l make no doubt . 

Sir Harry. Get out of my ſight this moment! ! thou 
— And as to you, Sir, I never deſire to ſec your face 
again, 1 

Dennis, Upon my ſoul, Sir Huey, I ſhall be Pern 
fectly at eaſe, if I neyer ſee your countenance again, 
[Geer wp with ſolemuity] But remember, Sir, it was at 
your expreſs deſire J viſited your fam] /—think of 
that, and ayoid bluſhing if you can. As to you, 18 
Mad, am, be aſſured the accident that made my fortune 

ſaved you from ruin, 
Cir * Do * hear that, Lady Harriet ? f * | 


Tah 
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Lady Harriet. Pu yo hoir that Sir Hay? 55 : 
Sir Harry, Ido, $4: am indeed. confouhded:, 


come, | Hapriet, the folly of this adventure Raya a 
uſeful lefſon.—We have both been much to blame hd 


cis unlueky marriage of my aunt's may be fairly xun- 


© fidered a juſt correction fog our imprudenes. Let Fus 
therefore turn home, and Narn W 2s — 
in conjugal felieityx. 0 5 


Lady Harriet. With ah my neikt . 4%"; N 
Sir Harry. Order the coach but bra. ev us \Wd 


our beſt f TIT „ nn e b 


E v 11 o e 0 ** 
Spoken by Miſs FARREN. | 


Lady Trifle, wit T homiſon's" Seaſons „e 5 
N Spouſe, poor man, has bid you all goott ür, 
Has had tht loft word Lamies, is hut 1 MT 
Tho! for, a Spouſe thr Libiytire the barter, 
In this we fill Meſirve tht Nn, Chartty, © © 
Shall we reſign what dur Great Grandames gave, 
A right thay gain'd=-ſupported to the grave ? + of 
Jay, no, and I produce my reaſone= - 
But Joft—what ſayt the author of the Seaſons & 1 4 \ 
But happy they, the happieſt if their bind, | 4 
Whom gentle flars unite, and in one mind * | J 
85 Their hearts, their 2 and heir beings An., : 
The faithful Wift, the 150 and, and the Friends 
| The God: cement thiir Wnion rom above, 


 Attuning all their paſſions into Aar a 
No jcalous, ſordid paſſions they endure; 
Love anſwers love, and renders bliſe ſicurs. 


end 
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Te. never: feln on e "Kg 
. From * 22 heating F air, Y 
i Well merited conſume his nights in care, 
dil. tbeſe whom Love cements nt'er at- nails 
3 f nature Shes. a ni * 


The richeſt bounties of indy <a 1 


. * 


A ſmiling Ofipring ſoon increaſe their * FOB 
"© The Mother views the Father in ho Boys. | Pe: 


The Sire, „ wit the Mother” a £ 


| Du inet Reaſon grow—and. ſeems 10 "Y 
A Parent's tender care—Dilightful taſk ! 
Do rear the. tendir thought, and 1 the 10 
Ta teach the . 
bur: ba daran,; and to * n 
. 8 roug-purp 9% i 1 the he glowing. Vea. | 5s 1 
Such t as theſe, are ſam n d, Fron above; 3˙ 5 
Theſe 7 the matchleſs joys of Mrtuous e. 1 


Thus fung the Bard,” w fung y 
{ th ver ide From bis e 
nt Riaſen Folgc be fouyy 0M, 
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